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f JUST SHOOTIN' TO REMlNP "XX), 
MlttR; NOT TO CM£ OUT4 THAT 
RAtfCH UNLESS VOU'Vi SOT yCUR i 
VAWABi.ES WITH lOJ/ 



Ehdtorfhe Cha*e I 
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/coeS us (i.. wedd (n odrance of ih. nn! iijn. dot.. G(,. 
oooiiu cnclesine If coitiblr four eld aMrta tab*L 




l>M£8—\ LVMAN;AN' RAMBO/ 

■ II !E k'OUNOeD UP TWO 
AlSAN CHlTTEHS FOR THE 
LAW, TOMTO.' 





7XXT MGtfT. W 7y£ jAlL.t/CV££..X — SURE/ AN' 

■■- ■■ ' " - r* WHEN YJ£ FINISH 

RjWBQ THE SHERIFF WENT OUT \ TME ACT, THAT NEW 
FOR COFPEE .'7H4T JUST LEAVES DEPUTY IS EOIN ' 
THE SEEEN DEPUTY WERE .' START i TO LOCK SiCtC : 




f WHIT* all ' 

TME HOUB3IN' 
L ABOUT? j 


f IT'S RAMBO— HE'S £>>7,V': / HE \ 
\ WOKE UP CHOKIN' AM'CLUTCHIN' 
^^ MS HEART.' Jt 
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VEAW/ AN' I'LL SHOOT VtXJ 

too if >du cam act 

FAST AN'- 
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/ 1 WOLF, UNLESS YOU 






J?3SA SET US TWO > 
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$Ut<^Y f mBlOf&/ffljSmANDTOhfTOPOL£AFTEQ7M£SCAPWGQUri0/§»AS7t(EIRPOWEffFl/l 

STROKES CLOSE Tt& GAP BETWEEN THE BAHS.. ,_ff wMwnWSi'S T^TWrdT} 

UPTOUC/ / V JUMP/ . 




~4WB£K UT£e...\ wig M3U BPig 



BEEN. OUT "PGCSP£CTIN" I THE PROSPECT- 
ORS, IVE BEEN 3RINSIN' IN MORE jMEN / 
WHEN THIS TOWN GSALLY BOOMS, TtfV 
BE IN POSITIONS TO TAKE OV£# '.' 





WELL, SECiLlSE THEY KEEP GOW LIKE TUAT, 
TWEY'VE JUG THEMSELVES *fOW GOtD THAN 
ANYBCOY ELSE.' ONE OB 'BfA, BOO LLW< IS THEIB, 
LEAPE3/ HE SPEAKS ENGLISH AN' HE STASHES "S 

AWAY ALL THE GOLD TWEY PIG IN HIS CABIN/ THE Y 
DON'T CAWYGUNS, PON'T BELIEVE IN. VIOLENCE 




T'HA 7 NIGHT, A5 7USL CVi? &A,VGEff AMP TOHTO 
#£ACH NORTH MILL.. - 




.. YOU, SOO LUM ? VOJ SAVW 

' EMCJ.i&H/TELLTHEOTHESS'lD 
XEACN! WE. WANT NCuK G£K^ 
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waui'M ociu'to wock up that cgowp so tmgvu 

60 UP THERE ANP *tW AU TH£ CMV£SX OW 
tJCMtWWU. /—AN' WWLE THEY'RE BUSV 1 CWdSIN' 
CO KILLW THE CWINESE, WE'LL T4KE CARE OF THAT 
GOLD IN SOO LUM'S CABIN.' I'LL GET THAT MOB SO 

STIBPEP UP, THEY'LL WANT TO A7Z£ EVECy 1 
CHMAMAtit ON SIGHT/ 




Mktrres late/?, the lone pam*k? Aw tonto follow 

WB OUTLAWS' TffA/L WTO OffEWLLE ANP P/SMCLW. . . 




PLEASE VOHT BE AURMEP/lVE REASONS FOR 
WEARlNS THIS /MASK/ 3UT THERE ISN'T TIME TO EXPLAIN 
THEM NOW^I KNOW vol i'RE ■: EB, EPJTOR OF 

THE SENTINEL, AND I NEED vOUR HELP TO PRESENT A A 

MASS MURDER TONISHT: . \_ J 



ffl//aflY, THE LONE RANGER TELLS WHAT HE 
HAS OVERHEARD. . 

— AND7HOUSW \ vO'U'CE RIGHT.' ANP UNLESS WE^ 
JVY FRIEND TONTO DO SOMETHING ABOUT IT NQW, 
l-'ASSONSTD WAKN / WO OWE'LL 8ESAFE/IW CECTAlW 
THEtf , THE CHINESE / REP E5TEY 15 USING PXEJWCE 
STILL MAY NOT / AS A FRONT TO STEAL THE 

CHINESE'S SOLD NOW ANP LATER, 
THEY'LL USE THE SAM£ TACTICS TO 
ROB ANP MURDER OTHER PEOPLE 








4s TUB MEN ARE PfSA XMEP, THE I CWE GAMSCff MAXES iWP EST&Y CCWFESS THE /P€AL MQ7//E *®P 
FORMimTHBMOB.-. IV ANP NO w VoUVE HEAEP WOW ffEC USED MOU, VOU MUST MOW HOW «3M+tf J 
f vDU WERE' BED ANP HIS M=N fi«E THE CNS9 WHO'VE KEN SOBBING THE 
PHOSPECToas.' AND M£ AlMOST 3CBBEP rtSJ OF — HUMAN DSCENCV/ ^U 
WEG?£ ATTACtflNS THE CHINESE W6MLV BECAUSE 7HEV WERE CHINESE .'IF toU , 
PON'TFiSMT/OPraSSK/ETHE OlSkTCOP^ii iMEffiCANS, SOMEPAWDU MAY/ 
FIND VttW» CAC= OH VPUft BEUSiON THE OBJECT OP SOME MOB'S 
PKE JUCJCE ' 




f AND I TAUGHT HARRIS \ YEAH, AND VDU MADE AN OPS/WAP 
HOW TO USE THAT HEBE FOP HI*!/ TOO,' LUCKy 
MACHINE SO HE COULD / SOU DUCKED OUT BEFORE THE 
SET THIS RAILROAD / EAlLBOAD AGENT5 CAUGHT you 
L JOS/ / POR SELLIN' US THEIR CONFI- 
^^^____ _^^ DENT.'AL INFORMATION SO WE'D 
[aPBBteiggg^k. STOP THE KISHT TRAINS/ A 


U^fty^^- _^=^---//- 
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WE'LL MEET THE TRAIN AT INDIAN CUT.'l'VE GOT ^ 
A STOLEN OFFICER'S UNIFORM IN MY SADDLEBAG.' 
TOMORROW MORNIN', HARRIS WILL USE A MIRROR 
FROM HIS CABIN AN' SISNAl US AT THE HIDE -OUT/ / 
TAPS AN'I CAN RECEIVE /TELL US HOW THINGS 

ARE GOIN' 

ST'" AND SEND SOMEONE 






jCatsp, toa/to Gere/GNs Aw? reus ws lqnf 
GAtJG£g of me Wise message tua7 iep 70 

TMEffOBSEPf... 




VOU SAIP THE FALSE MESSAGE WA.9 5£WT 
FROM MESA JUNCTION/THE OUTLAWS' TRAIL 
HEADS THAT WAV.' IT WILL BE RACK BEFORE 
WE BEACH THE OTV, BUT WE'LL CAMP IN THE 
HILLS AND START SEARCHING FOB THEM AT 




, TONTO, TAtfE TW&H TO THE 
\ SHSRlFP AMP THEN HAVE 
J HIM BRING A POSSE TO 
/ EWLP PEA* / 1. HAVE A 
PLAN THAT MAY HELP U5 
CAPTUEE THE CEST OF 
, THE SANG M7WOVT 
' FI8WT ' 





Tor two nau#s, rue ions bu/s6BS0e*p& 

\ KEMO SABAV/ -WE 




"0N= OF THE GANG DROPPED TUB SlCTJALlUP 
AMK*/ TOmS, FLASH SUNLIGHT IN JH6IB 
Ev!I°WH C? THEY'RE MOMENTARILY OJNDE0, 
I" LTRV to GAIN THE OWE ENTRANCE SO YOU 
" C«N MOVE IN WHILE I COVER VOU/ J 





The adobe walls of tenner's Malt Station 
lay black in the moonlight. Their Solid shadow 
projecTed out fowy.d the dusty white road. 
Then, suddenly, ihero wo) nothing! 
The mow-- had ywc under a Ouud. 
In- the duiiOi8» u >uic« spoke harshly, some 
disia-,L C Tivn. the buildings; spoke in clear 
Spanish— if»e lwmjwuyo <A both Indian and 
v/hifo. 

"OIGAN, BUNCOS! ARANA, YOl" 
The voice spoke slowly— a few short phrase* 
—and stopped. . . . The moon came out 
ogalnl There was nobody in sight— nothing 
but the shadows of the rock outcroppings 
around the station, where half a hundred 
Apaches might be hiding. 

Inside the station, Boyd Tanner turned to 
the fifteen-year-old boy who stood near one 
of the open windows. In the dimness of the 
onlighted room, Tanner's face could not be 
seen, but the snarl In his voice was deal 
enough. 

"Arafia-that cursed Apache renegade! 
Tell me what hesays, boy! You were raised 
with his breed of snakes!" 

A gasp of protest came from a slendei 
figure across the room, and a woman's gentle 
tonesi "Boyd! You've no cat! to say such 
things! Johnny is my own son . . . and your 
stepson, tool" 

Boyd Tanner turned on her, roughly. 



"You've reminded me often enough, Laura," 

" he snapped. "But he's more Apache than 
white— the way he acts, pussyfooting around! 
Now he can make himself useful! Well? What 
did that Injun yell at us, just now?" 

"He made an offer," John Scott replied 
softly- "Arana said that If you. Tanner, will 
come out to him-bringing the Station horses 
and all the rifles, pistols, and ammunition- 
he and his warriors will spare the lives of 
everyone else here! If you refuse-then, by 
tomorrow, everybody inside the Station will 
be as dead as Jose and the mule out there 
in the yard!" 

Tanner looked out at the still forms hud- ■ 
died In the moonlit yard-and muttered under 
his breath. 

"Ai-afia's sore because I took' a shot aT him 
lost week! Now he's trying to scare us! Tell 
him to go hang! If he jumps this station, 
I'll put a slug in his stomach. Tell him that!" 

John Scott cupped his hands around his 
mouth, and called out in fluid, singsong 
Apoche. Then he closed the loopholed plank 
window shutter and turned to his stepfather. 

"I told him what you said. Tanner," he 
stated quietly. "We may oIV be dead by to- 
morrow's sunrise— or sooner! But if you will 
give me a rifle, now— 

"NO!" bellowed the Station keeper. "I'm 
not trusting you with a weapon! You're 



enough Apache, In your mind, to ihoot ma 
in the back and let your red-skinned friends 
in here! Get into the other room!" 

John Scoit heard a sob from his gentle 
mother— and a soft exclamation of wonder 
from one of the two Mexican employees sta* 
tionod at the other loopholes. But he himself 
peak. Silent-footed in his Indian 
moccasins, he enfered the small room where 
his five-year-old sister June lay asleep-and 
closed iho door. 

The only window there was small— and di- 
vided by a hardwood bar set in the cement- 
like adobe. John Scott glanced at it, and 
smiled. Days ago, right after he'd arrived at 
the Station, he had cut through the bar at top 
end bottom, and hidden the cuts with adobe 
dust— because Tanner hod threatened foshut 
him up there if he didn't behave. . 

Now, the boy stripped off his white-man 
clothes, down to an Apache loincloth. From 
under his straw bunk-mattress, he took his 
Apache bow and Jen war-arrows. Still without 
a sound, lie removed the window bar, and 
slipped out. 

Moving only when the moonlight vanished 
Under scudding clonrf. he located Am™'', 
Mescalero raiders— lernted them by scent, 
before he got near enough to count them. 
They were twenty lough, bloodthirsty war- 
riors, hidden among the rocks. 

They were not 'hn tribe who had raised 
John Scoll from boyhood— almosl the sole 
survivor of a Covered Wagon trainl Tho=e 
were the Chiricahua Apachet— th*» under 





A-ino were Me,«-"^'Oi. and Johnnv owed 
them no loyalty at nit 

Hb wru ready— h» sy>- nrljucted t" +he 
dark, wkprt Arena ga^» ihs fionnl So attack. 
As the Mescoferos «"Q>«>r-J tnwi-ird the Sta- 
tion, Johnny froze therr- '" thfir trnek-i-with 
a ONIRIC Al-lIJA wnf wKonpi Thpn r, n arrow 
loosed aimo'.t as rapidly as a man mulH draw 
breath, drove to its mark! Yellp o* sunrise 
answered it. 

One of the Mescalines was dow n , and as 
the rest sensed who* was haprwninci. *hey 
melted* awoy. Just to make '■iff that l«ey 
kepi on going, Johnny sent two more arrows, 
on longer shots, after them. . . , 

The sounds of this strange haH" had not 
escaped the wofchers inside thf Station walls. 
To Johnny's ears come the op^ina o ( the 
bedroom door, and Royd Tanner's iVjr+|*»d 
curse at sight of thp unbarred window. 
Dimly. Johnny glimpsed fhe man's white* fnce, 
looking out. .-. . 

A rifle slammed its heavy report— but it 
came from the rocks where Arafia lay with 
an arrow in him. Then fhe face at the window 
was gone! 

Once more the rifle spoke— with a muffled 
thud. Arena, mortally wounded by Johnny's 
arrow, hod ended his own wicked career. 

As silent as a shadow, Johnny Scoft slipped 
away. At the river he would have a long, cool 
drink. Then, by daylight, he would return 
to his mother and his Utile sister— who were 
safe once more! 




,FOR "HE NEXT FEW DAYS, THE MANDAN 
YOUTHS HEAD EASTWARD, ALWAYS ON 
THE WATCH FOR ENEMIES. 




3 WARM AND SAFE IN THEIR TINY 
SLEEPING CAVE, THE BOYS AND THEIR 
PETS SLUMBER DEEPLY—- WITH NO 
THOUGHT OF DANGER ? 




BUT AT FIRST MORNING LI GHT, CHANCE TAKES A HAND? 
FOUR CROW BUFFALO HUNTERS COME STEALING UP- 
WIND—AND UP THE GULLY— -TO SURPRISE A BUNCH 
OF BUFFALO THEY HAVE SPOTTED. 





TINY WINGS 8UFFET AN OTHER, WMUE 
(.1TTL.E BROTHER'S PIERCING HAWK 
SCREAM THREATENS WORSE MAYHEM 



THE STORY THE QUO ONES TELL IS THAT 
TWO CHILDREN WERE BEING CHASED BY A 
GREAT SEAR... IN THEIR FRIGHT THEY PRAYED 
TO THE GREAT SPIRIT TO SAVE THEM, AND 
THE MAN/TOU OIO SO, BY RAISING THE 
GROUND 8ENEATH THEM SO HIGH AND SO 
FAST THAT THE BEAR COULD NOT 
REACH THEM: 





ON THE RIVER BANK, AN ANGRY MOTHER BEAR GROWLS 
AT A PORCUPINE — WHO HAS HURT HER CUB' 



RESTRAINING HER F 
FIGURES OUT A WAY TO DEAL WITH HER 
PRICKLY ENEMY' SHE CAUTIOUSLY SLIPS 
A FOREPAW BENEATH THE PORKY 




BUT THE OLD BEAR'S ANGER IS NOT SO 
EASILY! SATISFlEOr THE CRYING OF HER 
QUILL-PRICKED CUB IS IN HER EARS, AS 
SHG PLUNGES IN! 




SUDDENLY SHE ROLLS UNDER.THRASHING IN 
DEATH THROEST AND THE TERRIFIED GIRL 
STROKES FOR SHORE. 




YEST WE ARE MANDANS^ 
— LITTLE BUCKAND [fWE 
SPEAK SHOSHONE, TOOf 
BUT NOW I WILLBUILOA 
E TO DRY YOU? 
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And you e«n be sure of getting every single issue 
by subscribing right now to Lone Ranger Comics. 
It's a terrific bargain, too — 12 exciting issues — a 
full year's subscription costs only $1. 

And In addition wb have a wonderful FREE gift 
for every new subscriber— Here it is — the Dell 
Comics Magic Window Set! This exciting FREE 
gift makes everyone a magician. Even the youngest 
person can mystify the oldest 




Hurry! Clip the coupon now and take advantage 
of this exciting Lone Ranger subscription offer. 
Just $1 for 12 big, S2 page issues plus a handsome 
membership certificate in the Dell Comics Club — 
AND this Wonderful Magic Window Set FREE! 



NOTE- You don't have to mla this wonderful FREE 
offer tf you ore afready a subscriber. VWI rtorf 
your new subscription when your old one expires. 
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topt. 4-LR Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 

(Please use this side for your own subscription) 
Please enter Subscri tian to LONE RANGER Comics. >. 
Include FREE MAGIC WINDOW SET and also Dell _, 
Comics Club Membership Certificate, 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: Q I yeor-12 isiuBi $1.00 < 
Q 2 yeors-24 iwuci $1.85 □ 3 yeart-36 itiuei $2.70 o. 
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10 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N, Y. Dept. 4-Lft 
(Please use rhis >!d* for gift subscript; on I 
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Dad's license! 



MINIATURE SOLID STEEL 



1954 LICENSE PLATES 



From all 48 States! 
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Complete; with Holes 




